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Diary and Letters of Deborah Brooks Webb. 
(Continued from page 170.) 
1865.—Second Month 19th.—Deeply tried in 
meeting to-day, with words of a supplication, 
which were with me all the week. I feared they 
were not his words, and did not give up, but 
was on the point of doing so at last, when dear 
J. 8. stood up with, “ Come unto me all ye that 
labor,” ete. I could seem to come to Him after 
that, and lay my burden on Him. “Lead me 
not into temptation, but deliver me from evil,” 
is my frequent prayer. Save me, oh, Lord, 
save me for thy mercies’ sake. Make me faithful 
in my daily walks, that I may have thy bless- 
ing. QO, sit by, be pleased, thou Great Refiner! 
26th.—Gave up to-day, and feel a degree of 
peace and quiet rest in Him, whom I really 
want to serve with my whole heart. 

Third Month 5th.— One of my dear little 
flock has been called from earth. How I long 
to be directed what to say to make a profitable 
impression on the children’s minds. Come with 
thy Holy Spirit, dear Lord, into my school- 
room. Little Sallie seemed so particularly con- 
scientious and pure spirited. 

12th.—Gave up to-day to what was before 
me. Lord, thou knowest the way that I take. 
Preserve me in thy will only. 

19th.—A quiet week, but much encouraged 
to persevere in calm trust. 

26th.-- Gave up again to-day in humble 
trust. “Search me, O, God, and know my heart, 
try me, and know my thoughts, and see if 
there be any wicked way in me, and lead me 
in the way everlasting. “Friends” are very 
kind to me, but O, Lord! I rest in thee. If I 
am wrong, teach me in thy mercy. 
showed me this week of the “River of the 
water of life,” and my poor soul has tasted it. 

Fourth Mo. 2nd.—Quiet day, and strength. 
ened in the Lord. He who regards the spar- 
rows will look upon my conflicts. 

9th.—* Be not deceived, God is not mocked,” 
Was received to-day in meeting. Oh, I think it 
Is for me. O, make me more and more pure 
in every motive; mine eye single. I would turn 
at thy reproofs; be pleased to pour out thy 
Spirit upon me, make known thy Word unto 
me. 

16th.—First day of Yearly Meeting. Very 
sorrowful from a sense of former iniquities, but 
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encouraged to look to Him, who can save to 
the uttermost. O, Lord! make me like a little 
child, led by thy Holy Spirit, that I sin no 
more. 

23rd.—My birth-day has passed, and was 
witnessed to by much searching of heart. The 
Lord has been good to me. This morning Ann 
Branson was at our meeting and spoke of Jonah. 
I felt it very much and gave up to what had 
been with me for weeks, but I had kept it, 
fearing it was my own cogitatious instead of the 
pure leadings of my Saviour. I thank thee so 
much, my dear Lord. I cannot doubt so again, 
but be very simple and obedient. Help me to 
dwell with thee, my Beloved, with my mouth 
in the dust. I feel as though thou wast bringing 
me forth to the light. 

Fifth Mo. 7th—Dear Lord, I feel as though 
I had abundant cause to bless and praise and 
adore thy Holy name, for a little evidence this 
day that I am not following “cunningly devised 
fables,” but the merciful leadings of thy good 
Spirit. O, help me to be obedient; lead me by 
thy power! 

14th._—For some time it has seemed as if my 
Heavenly Father said, “Go to Woodbury Meet- 
ing.” To-day, in sure obedience to what seemed 
right, I went, and was helped, though by his 
mercy, and to-night feel a song of praise and 
thankfulness. Please, dear Father, bless my 
kind brother and sister. Friends were very 
kind, but we returned directly home, after 
making a call. 

21st.—Dear Father, Oh, I want more humilia- 
tion of soul, more watchfulness and prayer and 
fasting. Help thy poor child to bow down. 
Mary Levis was at our meeting to-day—she 
belongs to the Hicksite meeting at Byberry— 
and spoke to us very well, in true Orthodox 
doctrine. We understand they almost perse- 
cute her at her own meeting. Her testimony 
was mostly tu the young, very plain and stir- 
riog, and our Friends felt unity. 

28th.—Ann Branson again at our meeting, 
and my Heavenly Father called me to say a 
little. She afierwards used some of the same 
words, and my heart and faith have been again 
strengthened to trust in the Lord, and obey all 
He says to me. Glory be unto thy Holy Name 
forever. 

Sixth Month 4th_—Feel comforted to-day, by 
the living presence of my Lord, for it has seemed 
as though the Father looked upon my contrite 
heart. 1 mourn so over my inclination to vanity. 
I want to feel more humiliation, and my own 
unworthiness of the least favor. I have found 
it very hard to say, “ Thy will be done,” this 
week ; though I have said it many times, still 
my fear comes back; He will help me. In 
Isaiah He said to me,“ I am the Lord thy God, 
that divided the sea, whose waves roared.” “ The 
Lord of Hosts is his name, and I have put my 
words in thy mouth, and I have covered thee in 
the shadow of mine hand.” Blessed Lord, I 
thank thee for this little evidence, and for all thy 
great mercies and favors the past week ; a visit 
to Ann Branson, and from Abbie Wood to 
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the school, and intercourse with other esteemed 
Friends. Give me, O, Father! a more and 
more earnest desire to glorify thy name. 

6th.—Dear John Stokes recommended to dig 
and beg so as to get down to the seed of life, in 
meetings, and said, let our prayer be “ Preserve 
me, O Lord, as the apple of thine eye, keep me 
in the hollow of thy hand, that I turn not to 
the right hand or to the left. Help me to work 
out my soul’s salvation, with fear aud trembling, 
that all I say and all I do may be to thy glory 
and honor.” [ have spoken unadvisedly in 
school the past week sometimes, and feel sorry. 
Preserve me, Oh, Lord, in mercy. 

Seventh Month 2nd.— Vacation has com- 
menced, and I am looking forward to going out 
of town, and my soul has so dreaded going to 
other meetings, but to-day my heart has been 
strengthened to believe the Lord will be with 
me, and that He really does call me. Thy 
favors are so very many to me, a poor worm of 
the dust. What shall I render unto thee, O, 
Lord. 

Eighth Month 6th. — My heart is full of 
thanksgiving to the Lord for his mercy in being 
so near me, all my journey. I do not deserve it, 
for sometimes I have sinned; but thou, Lord, 
hast forgiven and received me again to thy 
favor. Oh, help me the remainder of this vaca- 
tion, dear Lord! Help me to fast and to pray. 

On the twenty-second of Seventh Month, my 
dear friend Minerva Carter departed this life, 
we humbly hope, to rest. I was thankful in 
being there just at that time.* O, Father! bless 
my friends for all their kindness to me, a poor 
creature. 

14th.—Last Second-day was our Quarteriy 
Meeting, and a very good one indeed, such a 
good, calm feeling, so much good counsel, and 
in the last meeting encouragement. 

27th.—My visits for this vacation are over 
now, and the retrospect is not entirely pleasant, 
because I have not kept entirely under the 
cross, all the time. Oh, 1 have to mourn. Help 
me, O, my dear Lord, to bow down very low, 
each day under thy cross; keep me, that I slip 
not away, and grieve thy Holy Spirit. Oh, that 
I may “bear about in my body, the dying of 
the Lord Jesus,” that I may feel his life also. 
I gave up to thy will in meeting this morning, 
and thou gavest me Acts second chapter, twenty- 
eighth verse to comfort me with thy peace. 

Dear William Green was at our meeting a 
week ago last Third-day, and I feel so encour- 
aged and thankful to my Lord for relieving 
me of doubts. I thank thee, O Father, that I 
can say by thy strength, “ Here am I, do with 
me as best pleaseth thee.” 

Ninth Month 3rd.—I feel asif my whole will 
was not laid in the dust, as it should be, and I 
aim trying to be entirely his. 

Tenth Month 1st.—The Lord indeed takes 
me into the wilderness, but He speaks comforta- 
bly unto me and feeds me with Heavenly food, 
when I try to walk faithfully before Him. He 
gives me the Valley of Achor, or secret trouble 

~ * Parkerville, Chester County. 
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indeed, but supports me, and assures me it is for 
my good, that I may be purified and love and 
serve Him, with a full soul. Oh, spare not any- 
thing evil within me, dear Lord, but in the end 
bless me and let me only praise thee forever. 

10th.—She thus writes to her young friend, 
L. H. B: 

“My Heavenly Father knows how much 
chastisement I need. He will have my heart 
and life. Pray for me, my dear friend, that I 
may dedicate it all to Him. I do indeed peti- 
tion for thee, at times, that the Lord would 
bring thee to himself. Dear Laura, let us try 
each day to perfect holiness in his fear. Oh, 
He knows the path that is best for us to walk 
in. How sweet it is, to know our peace made, 
and kept daily with Him. Then He will hold 
our hand, and take us at last into that Heav- 
enly City, where none can say, ‘I am sick.’ 

“Glory, honor, thanksgiving and praise be 
forever given unto Him, from our grateful 
hearts.” 

15th.—She writes in her diary: “ A favored 
meeting this morning, wherein we were enjoined 
to “ Love not the world, neither the things that 
are in the world.” Help me so to repent, dear 
Lord, that I may indeed find thy grace and 
favor. 

Bevan Braithwaite was at meeting this after- 
noon, and I feel as if I was to go back to the 
furnace and be all melted over again. What a 
mercy, O, Lord, that thou art willing to do 
anything with me. Behold the clay, form me as 
thou wilt, only make me holy. 

Eleventh Month 12th—Some cold and so in- 
dulged in temptation. It would have been 
better for me to suffer and then have felt the 
Divine life more abundant in me, and so have 
enjoyed more heavenly communion to-day. 

Thou, dear Lord, hast helped me over moun- 
tains this week, and praise has filled my soul 
in the midst of affliction. I feel my heart fixed, 
trusting in God. 

19th.—Still indulged too much. It seemed 
as though the waves of temptation raged around 
me. Oh, that my feet might be still more firmly 
planted in the bottom of Jordan. Do with me, 
dear Lord, what thou wilt, only make me faith- 
ful and steadfast, serving thee. 

Twelfth Month 3rd.—Helped to be more 
faithful and feel confidence in the Lord. My 
heart is more united and devoted to Him. Oh, 
I pray thee, dear Lord, give us a mild winter, 
on account of the poor, suffering “ freedmen.” 
Thou canst do it. Oh, hear my prayers for it 
in thy mercy to us all. 

10th.—A week of considerable faithfulness in 
my daily walk and of many favors. O, Lord! 
Thou art good to me in spirit. When wilt thou 
turn my captivity outwardly. When shall I 
bring all the tithes and give thee the uttermost 
farthing, that thou mayst pour me out a bless- 
ing? Oh, continue thy mercy and help me to 
bear all the cross, until I am wholly thine 
indeed. 

17th.— Almost overwhelmed with grief, but 
trusting in thee. Thou dost help me to be faith- 
ful, and I can to night give thanks at the re- 
membrance of thy holiness, and that thou vis- 
itest poor man to make him partake thereof. 
Shall I not be willing to pass through any trial 
to be able in his hand to comfort others when 
similarly situated? Oh, dear Lord, thou know- 
est how much humiliation I need. 

(To be continued.) 
sisascesaiiiciisnameini 

THE glories of the world always lose their 
charms when Jesus is spiritually enjoyed. 




















Self-denials for Jesus Christ. 


BY THEODORE L. CUYLER. 


The first lesson to be learned in the school of 


Jesus Christ is a lesson of self-denial. He placed 
it at the very gateway of his kingdom. 
any man will come after me, let him deny him- 
self, and take up his cross and follow me.” The 
reason for this command is that “self” is natu- 
rally selfish and monopolizing, and Christ as 
King will not accept the mere corner of any 
one’s heart. 


“a 


He demands the throne. 
If self-denial is the first lesson to be learned, 


it is always the hardest grace to practice. It 
treads on our corns; worse than that, it often 
cuts us to the quick. 
every Christian is to subdue that artful, greedy 
house-devil, self; and the highest victory of our 
religion is to keep our Divine Master enthroned 
in our heart. “Simon, son of Jonas, lovest thou 
me 
tion ran on through a long life of toil and sac- 
rifice, and ended up with a sublime martyrdom 
for his Master. 
and I can make a sacrifice that deserves to be 


The daily battle with 


9” 


Peter’s noble answer to this test ques- 


The occasions in which you 


valled heroic are very few; but in the little acts 


of our humble every-day Jives we can put Christ 
above self, and we ought to do it, and to love 
to do it. 


The business man who is content with 
a smaller profit rather than even seem to be 


grasping or overreaching, practices a Bible self- 


denial. The Christian who suppresses a joke 
ora witticism because it might burlesque sacred 
things practices the same grace. When we speak 
out a bold but unpopular truth, we honor our 
Lord at the expense of cowardly self. It is 
easy to swim with the current; a dead fish can 
do that. Christ’s injunction to his followers is 
to “come out, and be separate” from the world. 
That often requires us to cut loose and be ac- 
counted singular, and provoke a stare, or a 
sneer, or a scoff. Slavery to a false public sen- 
timent and to worldly fashions is a subtle snare 
from which the Church is suffering most sadly. 
This world can never be converted by a com- 
promise. 

There are thousands of professing Christians 
who are unwilling to deny themselves the paltry 
gratification of a glass of wine on their tables 
or at a social entertainment. They cannot but 
know that this use of intoxicants is an evil ex- 
ample to others, and may cause a “ weak brother 
to stumble.” They know that they are aiding 
those drink-usages which underlie all the drunk- 
enness and dramselling and misery which flow 
from those usages. Because it is fashionable to 
partake of wine or other ensnaring drinks and 
to offer them to others, they do not hesitate to 
do both. They actually countenance and prac- 
tice what is manufacturing drunkards! The 
Apostle laid down an infinitely nobler principle 
when he said: “It is good neither to drink wine 
nor anything whereby thy brother stumbleth or 
is made weak.” He enjoins self-denial for the 
sake of our fellow-men; and until those who 
profess to be followers of Jesus are willing to 
give up every indulgence that is a direct temp- 
tation to others, Christianity will be shorn of 
much of its power. When every pulpit trains 
its artillery against both decanter and dram- 
shop, when every Christian realizes that he is 
his “brother’s keeper,’ when Sunday-schools 
teach total abstinence, and parents banish the 
temptation from their own doors, we shall see 
a revival of the temperance reform that will 
revolutionize society and save countless souls. 

If we look facts squarely in the face we must 
acknowledge that the chief hindrance to the 


progress of Christianity is sheer selfishness; and 
the only real progress in saving our fellow-men 
lies in the road of self-denial. A witty minister 
once said to me: “I have no trouble in getting 
my people to do—everything they like to do,” 
It is the duties which pinch the hardest that 
pay the best. The newspapers chronicle the 
donations of certain millionaires as “ munif. 
cent ;” in Christ’s sight they are not as large as 
the hard-earned dollar which the poor needle. 
woman drops into the collection plate. Out of 
the slums will come heroes and heroines who 
will find a seat alongside of Judson and John 
G. Patton and David Livingstone. All cruei- 
fixions of pride, and covetousness and love of 
ease, all immolations of self for Jesus’ sake are 
a sacrifice that has the savor of a sweet smell, 
“Ye did it unto me” is the benediction with 
which Christ pays his servant on the great day 
of reckoning. He will be the richest who sur. 
renders most for Him. 

‘‘ Lovest thou me more than all these things?” 
is Christ’s scale of measurement. Giving up in 
order to please Him counts as much as any 
taking up; in fact, the pinch on selfishness of- 
tener comes in the former way than the latter, 
Paul’s keeping his body under for Christ’s sake 
was as grand a service as his sermon on Mars 
Hill. One of the hardest things for our selfish- 
ness is to give up having our own way and to 
let God have his way. The essence of loyal 
obedience lies just there; and it is just there 
that selfish pride and wilfulness must be met 
and conquered. We have got to say “no” to 
self before we can say “thy will, oh Lord, be 
done!” Whoever is perfectly willing to let 
Christ give every casting vote, has attained to 
the much-talked-about “ higher life.” 

With Christ once enthroned in the heart, 
everything becomes tributary to Him. That is 
the searchlight to be turned on your heart; do 
you love Him more than your money? Then 
He will hold the key to your purse. Do you 
love Him more than your ease? Pray for the 
grace that pinches self! If it cuts down pride 
and cleans out covetousness all the better. This 
battle with self will go on to the last; and itis 
not to be mere “ beating the air.” Every vie- 
tory makes you stronger. Whatever you and 
I may gladly lose for Christ’s sake will be laid 
up for us as our eternal treasure in Heaven.— 
The Independent. 


Tue “ Quiet Day.”—The “ Quiet Day” sug- 
gested by the Evangelical Alliance was exten- 
sively observed, not only among pastors, but 
also in theological seminaries. The forenoon 
and afternoon were usually spent in prayer and 
conference by the pastors, and in the evening 
the officers of their respective churches met 
with them. Reports of the observance of the 
day may be summed up in such sentences as the 
following: “The day was one of profound 
thought, great solemnity, and much profit;” 
“Very profitable, spirit excellent, evening meet- 
ing with laity very strong;” “A holy day. No 
one came but felt he had met God ;” “I thank 
God you suggested the day ;” “ The unanimous 
testimony was that the service was one of deep 
spiritual blessing ;’ “The deepest spiritual in- 
terest was manifested, and no doubt other meet 
ings will be the outcome;” “The services were 
of unparalleled interest. We could not but 
recognize manifestations of the especial presence 
of the Holy Spirit.” In a number of commun 
ties the “ Quiet Day” led to active measures for 
the immediate organization of a local church 
alliance.— Christian Advocate. 
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Catherine Louisa McCheane. 

The subject of this little memorial was the 
daughter of William C. and Caroline McCheane 
of Matlock, Derbyshire, and was born at King’s 
Heath, near Birmingham on the eighth of Sec- 
ond Month, 1876. 

She was from a child, of a tender loving dis- 
position, and early manifested a desire to do 
what she believed to be right. 

When about ten years of age she had a severe 
illness, which appears to have been a time of 
Divine visitation to her, as she afterwards said, 
that she had then prayed to her Heavenly Father 
that she might recover, and she would try to live 
more closely to what she felt was right. From 
that time her character was more markedly 
religious, and the seriousness of her deportment, 
and the sweet peaceful expression of her counten- 
ance, showed that she was endeavoring to walk 
in the steps of her dear Redeemer. 

The following extracts from short memoranda 
made by her from time to time, will show some- 
thing of the progress of the work of Divine 
Grace in her heart. 

1891—First Month, 25th.—* This morning 
awoke with a sweet feeling of inward peace and 
comfort, with a heart full of gratitude to the 
Giver of all good gifts, for the refreshing slum- 
ber I had had during the hours of night. My 
heart seemed to overflow with love to Him . 
and I felt, O! how good we ought to be who 
are favored with so many blessings from the 
bountiful hand of the good Shepherd, who has 
made all things for our happiness and comfort.” 

28th.—* Oh, we ought never to grieve so lov- 
ing and tender a parent, who has loved us from 
the very first, and is waiting for us to come to 
Him and taste of his goodness, who is such a 
merciful and gracious Father, the Omniscient 
and Oninipresent. May I grow up in his holy 
fear, and feel his presence very near and dear 
to me, day by day, on my journey through this 
passing world, whose pleasures are transient, 
but the joys of the world to come are everlast- 
ing, and will never pass away.” 

Nioth Month, 9th.—*TI have been thinking 
what a poor frail creature I am, yet how graci- 
ously the Lord careth for me day by day dur- 
ing my journey through this life. I wish I was 
more grateful for his protecting care over me, 
who am so unworthy of his love and tender 
care.” 

Ninth Month, 25th.—* It is sorrowful to be- 
hold how many are so full of their sensual 
pleasures and transient amusements that they 
forget to thank God for giving them a Light 
within to discern between right and wrong, 
and also slight the gentle loving voice which 
calls to them, and tells them in the secret of 
their own souls to cease to do evil, and learn to 
do well, and to turn from the foolish and live. 
It is a sweet and still small voice, and those 
who are lowly, meek and childlike hear this 
gentle voice calling to them, and they rejoice 
to hear it. Oh, that I may always be kept in 
a humble, lowly state of mind, that I may not 
turn aside to the vain things of this life, and 
may I be preserved from the allurements of the 
world, and all the evil things of it, and always 
listen to this voice in my heart.” 

Alluding to the beauties of nature around 
them, she writes :— 

“I have always been very much pleased to 
see the wonderful works of our Heavenly Father 
in other places, but never felt them as I have 
since I have been at Matlock. How beautiful 
is the scenery around us; how sublime! It 
seems like a glorious picture spread before our 


eyes to draw us to admire the handiwork of 
Him who made all so fair and lovely. Every- 
thing tends to draw forth feelings of gratitude 
and praise to Him, and to a realization of that 
verse in Scripture, ‘ The earth is full of the good- 
ness of the Lord.’” 

In reference to the death of a near neighbor, 
she remarks : — 

“ Who knows how soon any of us might be 
called to put off mortality, as we shall all sooner 
or later have todo. QO! I hope I shall be pre- 
pared when the great change does come.” 

The sweetness of her mind seemed to increase 
during the last few months of her life, and her 
face was often lighted up with the love that 
filled her heart, from the Light of Christ in her 
soul, 

For some days previous to her decease she 
had been ailing, but was not thought to be 
seriously indisposed, and in the morning of the 
day on which she died she spoke of getting up, 
but was advised to remain quiet. 

While the family were assembled in their own 
house for the usual First-day morning meeting 
they heard sounds coming from her room, and 
on going to her were startled by her telling 
them that she was that day going to her Heaven- 
ly Father. 

Medical advice was obtained as soon as pos- 
sible, but acute pneumonia having set in, though 
all was done that could be for her recovery, it 
was unavailing. 

The sweet state of mind in which, through 
Divine mercy, she was preserved when thus so 
suddenly summoned from this state of being, 
will be best seen from her own expressions. She 
said that when they first heard her she had 
been singing* praises to her Heavenly Father, 
and desired her dearest ones all to come and 
take leave of her, and ardently and affection- 
ately embraced each in turn, saying—“ Fare- 
well, dearly farewell, you must all come to me, 
all come to me; I go to my God through Jesus 
Christ, He has taken me to the beautiful land 
of everlasting bliss: I have been to the very 
gates of heaven.” “ Don’t try to bring me back 
again —‘In my Father’s house are many man- 
sions,’ and He has prepared one for me, where 
I shall dwell for ever, in that land of peace and 


joy.” 


‘One of her sisters having gone out of the room 
to bring something for her, she asked to have 
her brought back, and again earnestly entreated 
all the family to come to her, saying —‘‘ Come 
to me in the realms of everlasting joy—Father, 
Father, take me, take me now to thy home of 
love—Thou art love.” 

Speaking to her younger brothers, she said 
she had not, at times, lived so closely to her 
Guide as she might have done, and hoped, in 
that, they would not follow her example but 
keep close to their Saviour. Later on she en- 
treated all to keep to meetings, and to “ wait 
silently and in prayer” upon God, saying—* O, 
how I love my God, no tongue can tell how I 
love my God!” “O, my dear Saviour, how I 
love Thee!” with more to that effect. 

She also remarked—“ I have had a good meet- 
ing to-day.” 

The melody of her voice while she was speak- 
ing was beautiful, and the heavenly covering of 
Divine Love was very precious and comforting. 
Over and over again she said—‘“ He will take 
me to-day.” ‘“ Don’t hold me.” 

Seeming to get a little better she feared she 


~ *[his was not singing to any set music, with which 
she was unacquainted, but the melodious overflowing 
of a heart filled with Divine love. 


was coming back, but said—* If it is his will, it 
must be for the best,” repeating several times— 
“ His will must be done.” 

At one time a cloud seemed to come over her, 
and she was much distressed, saying—*“ O, what 
shall I do, I have lost my way, it is dark!” and 
she prayed earnestly for help. Her mother en- 
couraged her to trust in the Lord, who would 
never leave nor forsake her, and after awhile 
she broke forth in joyful tones—‘ O blessed be 
God, He hath shown me the Way, Christ is the 
Way, the Truth, and the Life! Oh, my God, 
Thou art very good! Jesus, dear Jesus, how I 
love Thee! Lo, I come to do thy holy will in 
heaven, there to sing praises to Thee for ever 
and ever, in everlasting peace and joy. Fare- 
well, farewell all, in the love of the Lord, dear- 
ly farewell.” 

A radiant smile illumined her face, and her 
heart seemed to overflow with love and earnest 
longing for the eternal welfare of the rest of the 
family, nothing of a temporal nature appearing 
to find a place in her thoughts. 

She said it was better for her to go to her 
Heavenly Father now; that if she lived, she 
might be drawn aside into unfaithfulness. 

She continued for about two hours thus re- 
markably enlarged, speaking mostly with a clear 
voice and with great emphasis. During the 
afternoon she frequently expressed a little, but 
could not say much at a time, and seemed quite 
resigned either to go or stay. At one time she 
said, she believed her Heavenly Father had 
been preparing her for this sickness for some 
time. 

About six o’clock a decided change took 
place, and she passed quietly away at about 
twenty minutes before seven that evening, the 
first of Fourth Month, 1894, in the nineteenth 
year of her age. 

Her remains were interred in the Friends’ 
burial ground, Bakewell, on Fourth-day the 
fourth of Fourth Month, 1894, in the presence 
of a considerable number of friends and others. 

After her decease a letter was found in her 
pocket, written to a young friend, from which 
the following is extracted :—“ Hast thou ever 
tried to be a disciple of Christ? I tried several 
times when I was much younger, and sometimes 
succeeded, and at other times was led away 
through unwatchfulness; I am going to try to 
be one of Christ’s disciples from now, and will 
try, with his help, not to displease Him in 
thought, word or deed. It says in the Bible 
that whatsoever we do, we should do it all to 
the glory of God. I want to ask thee if thou 
wilt try also with me for I think it is our duty 
to walk worthy of the profession to which we 
belong, for Jesus Christ’s sake, and if we try to 
please Him, He puts his love into our hearts, 
which stimulates us to walk in his fear, and 
mind his reproofs.” 

In publishing the foregoing particulars re- 
specting our dear young friend, we desire that 
others, both older and younger, may be stimu- 
lated to follow on in the path of watchfulness 
and humility, that, like her, they may be pre- 
pared to enter the haven of rest, whenever the 
final summons may come. 

“ Fer the grace of God that bringeth salva- 
tion hath appeared to all men, teaching us that 
denying ungodliness and worldly lusts, we should 
live soberly, righteously, and godly in this pres- 
ent world.”—(Titus ii: 11, 12.) 

“ Behold I stand at the door, and knock: if 
any man hear my voice and open the door, I 
will come in to him, and will sup with him, and 


he with me.”—(Rev. iii: 20.) 












KING FROST HAS COME. 


The winter winds shut down the lid, 
And Jack Frost turns the key, 
And summer’s treasures safe are hid 
From storms that are to be; 
A treasure chest, 
Is old earth’s breast, 
Safe locked for you and me. 












































































Then swift the wind’s wild shuttles fly 
To spin the blankets rare, 
All soft, and warm, and many ply, 
Of snowflakes in the air. 
A fleecy light, 
And downy white, 
She wraps round with care. 


And so we spare a little while 
Our treasures from our sight : 
The verdure which makes summer’s smile— 
The flowers, the earth’s delight— 
And turn to see 
What joys there be 
Around the hearthstone bright. 


But just a scrap of summer's wealth, 
A bit of summer bloom, 
We'll win to brighten heart and health, 
And cheer our winter room. 
So, Heaven, which takes 
Our dearest ; makes 
Its own cheer mid earth’s gloom. 
— Vicks’ Magazine. 








IN THE FOREFRONT. 


SUSAN COOLIDGE. 


Once a small, childish dancing company, 

We ran behind the ranks of older ones, 

Half seen, half noticed, very proud to be 
Part of the grown procession with the drums ; 
Each manly stride they covered cost us three 
Of our small steps—that wassmall price to pay 
For sharing in the glory of the day. 


Where are the ranks that seemed to us so tall, 

So full of fire and force and valor brave, 

So full of wisest wisdom, knowing all 

That man can know, or children dumbly crave 

To understand with their weak powers, and small ? 
It seems a little time since thus we ran, 

Yet we, the children then, now lead the van. 


The stately forms which towered like forest trees, 
The limbs which never tired (as we supposed !) 
The wills which ruled our infant destinies 

The strength beneath whose shadow we reposed, 
Authority, love, shelter—all of these, 

Yielding like straws in tempest to the brunt 

Of Time’s fierce wind, have left us in the front. 


’Tis we who are the stalwart leaders now 

(Or seem so to the little ones behind), 

The tireless marchers whom the gods endow 
With the keen vision, the all-judging mind, 
The will which questions not of why or how, 
But rules and dominates all lesser fates, 
Regardless of their puny loves or hates! 


How strange it seems to lead, who once were led! 
To feel the pressure of the quick young race 
Following and urging on behind our tread, 
Ready and eager to usurp our place, 

Crowding us forward—though no word be said! 
*Tis but the natural law which stars obey, 


O march which seemed so long and is so brief! 
Whether by rough ways led or smooth greensward, 
Under clear sun or hovering clouds of grief, 
What matter, so they end in thee, O Lord! 
Who art of mortal toils the full reward ? 
We will keep on content and fearlessly, 
Nor seek for rest until we rest in thee. 

—S. S. Times. 





used to advantage in fishing. 


other from getting it.— Exchange. 


Following in order due through night, through day. 


THe Mrrror IN Fisninc.—A mirror can be 
The mirror is 
iastened tc the end of the line, below the hook. 
When a fish approaches it sees its counterfeit 
1u the mirror and imagines it to be an inter- 
loper ; the dupe cannot resist the impulse to at 
once swallow the tempting bait to prevent the 
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For “‘ THE FRIEND.” 


Intercollegiate Sports. 


I was gratified to learn from a graduate of 
Westtown, that the Friend appointed to the 
recently-constituted position of Principal at that 
Institution, had expressed his non concurrence 
with a proposal that during the period of the 
present brief vacation, some of the pupils might 
play a match game of foot-ball with the pupils 
of another school. Viewing the extravagances 
and excesses into which sports of this character 
run, it is greatly to be hoped that our young 
members may be willing to observe discreetness 
in their pursuance, keeping them within the 
bounds which a reasonable Christian limitation 
would dictate. It is extremely easy to run into 
vanity and peril in this matter of amusements, 
relaxing exercises and entertainments, if we 
have no use whatever for the cross in their 
regulation, or, it may be their rejection. 

When the writer of this note, quite a num- 
ber of years ago, began to call attention to the 
grave peril, in various particulars, which indul- 
gence in intercollegiate sports involved, or 
would involve (all of which has been verified), 
the illustrative instances to be pointed to were 
but a tithe of those which have since occurred. 
One of the latest warnings, happening last 
month, was the match game between Vanderbilt 
University and the University of Nashville. 
A mixed committee of the two Institutions has 
been investigating the causes of the trouble 
and summing up the damages. After speaking 
of the slugging and general fighting, the report 
concludes : 

“The game closed a few moments later in 
an outrageous melee, discreditable to those stu- 
dents of each Institution who engaged in it, in 
which melee some players, some students, an 
official in the game, and spectators connected 
with neither Institution, engaged with fists and 
canes, some knives and pistols being drawn and 
displayed. Only the merciful providence of 
God prevented results worse than black eyes 
and sore heads.” 

Let us have continued regard to this “ mer- 
ciful providence” by keeping out of the intense 
partisan rivalry and unseemly newspaper pub- 
licity, with other evils, which follow in the train 
of intercollegiate sports. J. W.L. 


It is almost impossible for me to go to Van, 
where I have neither home nor family. 

Having been ill while in prison, I still feg} 
quite weak ; I think of going to a hospital and 
hope I shall receive thy letter so as to be able 
to decide what to do by the time I have fully 
recovered. 

In the first part of my letter I have used the 
word “ indescribable,” let me illustrate it bya 
few events. 

When the police first took me in hand, I was 
a companion of seven other Armenian prison- 
ers, in a small room which was hardly la 
enough for two. It was damp, filthy and foul, 
and we were severely whipped and compelled 
to listen to terrible oaths every day. We used 
to get as rations three loaves of bread, which 
was twelve or fifteen days old. However, one 
of us took sick and died, and three of our com- 
pany were assassinated in a cruel manner under 
our eyes. We were hopeless of being released, 
and we had nothing to do but take care of each 
other’s wounds. 

Our first duty was to pray and worship God, 
asking for Divine help, not for us, but for our 
brethren and children, and for all those who 
are under torture; being guilty of nothing— 
but suffering only for their national and relig- 
ious name. 

Our mothers taught us nothing more suita- 
ble fur those days than this, “ In my distress I 
called upon the Lord, and cried unto my God, 
He heard my voice out of his temple, and my 
cry came before Him, even into his ears.” So 
that when we were left by ourselves we could 
not find comfort in anything except in prayer, 

Three of my companions were taken from 
my room, but [ do not know anything about 
them, and am very anxious to hear what be 
came of them. 

This morning, about ten o’clock, they took 
me from my room and told me that I was free, 
and ought to pray for the Sultan and to be 
obedient to the laws of the Government; but 
I do not know when I was not obedient, neither 
do I know how they had the right to murder 
all my family—among them my only son, who 
was only two years and eight months old. 

It is not possible to explain fully my present 
circumstances, which are quite intolerable, but 
I presume the remedy of it is to get away from 
this wretched country. But it seems to me that 
it would not be wise to run away to America 
without knowing something about it. The 
error of doing that would cost me more than 
that of going to Russia or to some other neigh- 
boring country. Therefore I will be obliged, 
if thou wilt do me the favor of answering this 
at the earliest opportunity. 

Hoping this finds thee well, I remain, 

Respectfully thy friend. 





























For “THE FRIEND.” 

[We have received from an Armenian resid- 
ing in the western part of Pennsylvania, the 
following translation of a letter sent to him by 
a fellow-countryman at Constantinople. 

The letter which accompanied it states that 
the writer is a native of Van, a city of Arme- 
nia, about thirteen hundred miles east of Con- 
stantinople; that he had inherited considerable 
wealth from his father, and was a good business 
man, but had lost all his property through the 
Kurds and Turkish officers, and had been forced 
to go to Constantinople to procure a living. 
The letter may prove interesting to our readers 
as giving some insight into the conditions which 
surround Turkish Christians.—Eb. ] 





A coop story is told by the Daily News in 
connection with the late Sir Benjamin Ward 
Richardson’s advocacy of Temperance. He 
had been on a visit to one of the three or four 
small towns in England which have no public 
house. Although there were four thousand 
people there, the doctor was nearly starving. 
One day a young medical man came to Sir Ber 
jamin for advice as to taking the practice, and 
Sir Benjamin, placing his hands on the young 
doctor’s shoulders, said: “Take my advice, 
don’t. Those wretched teetotalers not only shirk 
accidents, but, when wounded, heal so fast that 
there is neither pleasure nor profit after the first 
dressing.” This story is quoted for the benefit 
of our temperance friends. 


CONSTANTINOPLE, September 28, 1896. 

Dear FRIEND :—After having been in pris- 
on nine months and eleven days under inde- 
scribable torture, I obtained my liberty to-day 
at ten A. M., but do not know the reason for 
my release. 

My idea in writing this, my first letter in my 
new and strange life, is that I should like to go 
to America if I get from thee a satisfactory 
answer, otherwise I intend to go somewhere else. 


VIIM 
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The Christiansburg Institute. 


The readers of THe FRIEND, especially those 
of Philadelphia Yearly Meeting, will remem- 
ber at the time of the last Yearly Meeting, the 
Friends’ Freedmen Association decided to place 
the Christiansburg Institute under the charge 
of Booker T. Washington, and guaranteed to 
him two thousand dollars in one year with 
which to conduct its affairs. 

It will interest Friends to know that this un- 
dertaking was immediately entered upon by B. 
T. Washington, who placed Charles L. Mar- 
shall, one of his most trusted pupils and instruc- 
tors, in charge of the Institute. 

C. L. Marshall went up to the ground early 
in Seventh Month, and expressed himself as 
delighted with the situation and with the pros- 
pects of the Institution, which in his opinion 
fureshadows great possibilities. He has proved 
himself an earnest, modest, intelligent and sym- 
pathetic worker. He has gained the confidence 
of the Executive Committee, and of Captain 
Charles S. Schaeffer, who has kindly agreed to 
audit each month the receipts and expenses of 
the Institution. 

Partly through the kindness of certain mer- 
cantile firms of Philadelphia, a black-smith shop 
and also a wheel-wright shop are being opened, 
which beside being instructive to our pupils 
may be self-supporting. 

Through the exertions of the women of the 
Executive Committee, a capital sewing machine 
and form for dress-making, and the necessary 
principle instructions in that art have been 
supplied to the female scholars of the school. 

Thirty or more pupils come to the school 
from a distance, and have been accustomed to 
find lodging in the neighboring town. That 
such pupils may be more under the direct over- 
sight of the officers of the Institution is thought 
desirable by C. L. Marshall. 

In this connection he writes as follows: 

“Nothing offers better advantages for the 
moral and religious development of our young 
men and women than the establishment of a 
Boarding Department. Such a department 
has the power of throwing a strong arm of pro- 
tection around boys and girls as will keep them 
in touch with pure religion, principles of right 
living and at the same time prevent their yield- 
ing to temptations which mean forever their 
ruin. A building that will shelter forty per- 
sons, with a dining-room, kitchen and laundry, 
is one of our greatest needs.” 

The school has twice been visited lately by a 
member of the Executive Committee. Letters 
from the Superintendent to this committee are 
as frequent as two a week, and are filled with 
expressions of earnest thought for the success 
of his undertaking. 

Among his solicitudes thus expressed, is a 
desire that farming shall be thoroughly taught. 
We quote from a recent letter: “In my opinion 
there is no industry which could occupy so 
much of our time and attention as that of Sci- 
entific Agriculture.” 

Some little beginnings in this direction have 
been made by the control of from between an 
acre and a half and two acres of ground, and a 
donation of some agricultural tools from one 
of our Friends. Your committee think the 
possibilities and advantages in this direction 
should be borne steadily in mind as a practical 
Suggestion, much benefiting the colored people 
of Virginia, and throughout the South. 

The number of students enrolled at the end 
of last month was one hundred and thirty-two, 


which number is expected to largely increase 
during the winter months. 

The Institution is looking to the Freedmen 
Association for most of its support—all except 
the small sum which comes directly from the 
State Aid. 

The officers of Christiansburg are animated 
by trust in this Association, and confiding in 
it, are with confidence doing their duty to their 
trust, as is thus expressed in C. L. Marshall's 
last letter : 

“ The officers, teachers and students are day 
by day made to feel more and more the Father- 
hood of God and the Brotherhood of man 
through the generosity of the Friends’ Freed- 
men Association, of Philadelphia. 

Believing the Friends will individually and 
generally support the work of the Association 
by contributing to the pecuniary necessities of 
the school, the Executive Committee have cir- 
culated a postal card, asking that donations be 
sent to David G. Alsop, Treasurer, No. 409 
Chestnut Street. 


~~ 


For “ THE FRIEND.” 


Is there Not a Cause? 

What is it that hinders any from coming for- 
ward and showing more fully to the world on 
whose side they are. Is it because the time is 
taken up so much with the things of this world, 
that there is no room left or no time to listen to 
that still small voice in the secret of the heart, 
saying, “ This is the way walk thou in it ;” and 
if taken heed to, will reprove, rebuke and chas- 
ten and lead into the right path. “The ways 
of Zion do mourn because none come to the 
solemn feasts.” I am reminded of what the 
blessed Saviour said on one occasion to those 
that were with Him, “ Will ye also go away?” 
This seems to me very pathetic language, and 
the query arises, How is it with some of us 
to-day? Will there be a going away from Him, 
from his entreaties and visitations? from Him 
who waits long to be gracious; how is it dear 
ones who know something of these things and 
are not willing to surrender? Will ye also go 
away and let others come in and take your 
places. 

Oh, be willing to be entreated, and close in 
with the day of your visitation, and let not the 
things and pleasures of this world be your snare. 
There are those of you that have bright talents 
which, if you were willing to give up your all 
unto your Lord and Master, He would make 
use of you according to his will, for “ He that 
doeth the will shall know of the doctrine.” 

The command formerly was, “ Put off thy or- 
naments from thee, that I may know what to 
do with thee,” and it remains the same to-day, 
for the Truth changeth not. Then that there 
may be more of a willingness to enlist under 
the Lord’s banner in the day of his power, and 
let not the many things that are going up and 
down, the different organizations and societies, 
and the influence of surrounding things which 
are calculated to lead away and weaken the 
good or quiet way, and thereby lose ground ; 
the enemy of all good is ever on the alert, and 
if there is not care extended, there will be a 
going with the current, and not allowing our- 
selves to come under his preparing hand to be 
moulded and fashioned as He would, and thus 
become bis useful instruments. 

So let there be a care how we are spending 
our time, talents and means, for which we must 
give an account in the day of reckoning, and if 
any are found wanting in the balance of the 
sanctuary sad will it be. ‘Therefore now is the 


accepted time, now is the day of salvation, and 
when the blessed Saviour knocks at the door of 
thy heart my brother or my sister, do not re- 
fuse an entrance to Him who will richly reward 
for faithfulness. Those that are willing to be 
obedient to the little openings secretly shown to 
them what to do and what to leave undone, 
these are they that will grow from one stature 
to another, and finally become pillars in the 
Church to go no more out. “It is first the 
blade, and then the ear, and then the full corn 
in the ear.” Religion is growthy, but all things 
are not to be learned at once, but as we each 
come to experience the new birth we will be 
babes in Christ desiring the sincere milk of the 
Word. Jesus said, “I have many things to say 
unto you, but ye cannot bear them now.” So 
that as there is a willingness to be led and 
guided by Him who knows what is best for us, 
and He sees our sincerity, He will watch over 
and care for us, although there may be bap- 
tisms at times to bear for our purification, yet 
as we keep a single eye steadily fixed on Him, 
He will not utterly forsake his trusting little 
ones, but will watch over them with an eye of 
pity, even “As a father pitieth his children, so 
the Lord pitieth them that fear Him.” 
E. C. C. 
For “THE FRIEND.” 


A Remarkable Instance of Divine Preservation. 


At our late Yearly Meeting of Ohio, as the 
time was drawing to separate, in order to return 
to our respective homes, a very solemn silence 
spread over the meeting, which was broken by 
a petition, vocally offered up to our Father in 
Heaven, that He might be pleased to watch 
over us, and preserve us in our homeward jour- 
ney, and if it was consistent with his will we 
might be permitted to arrive safely home. 

The meeting closed about twelve o'clock, noon, 
on the first of Tenth Mo., and near four o’clock 
that afternoon a company of seven of us took 
the train for our homes in Iowa, a distance of 
about seven hundred miles. 

Our train made a stop at Cambridge, Ohio, 
and after pulling out of that station, just before 
it had attained its full speed, we heard a report 
that sounded like that of the firing of a musket, 
and the ball entered the window at our right 
hand, scattering pieces of glass nearly across 
the car, and passed out at the window at our 
left hand. 

One of our company, just a few minutes be- 
fore, had picked up a paper, and was leaning 
forward reading by the light of a lantern that 
was sitting on the floor of the car, and another 
one had just laid down on the seat when the 
report was heard. Had they both been sitting 
upright as they were a few minutes before, their 
heads would have been directly in range with 
the two holes in the windows made by the ball 
from the musket. 

I have been induced to write this account 
for insertion in THE FRIEND, from a desire 1 
have felt of late to call our attention to the cir- 
cumstances connected with the incident, and 
more particularly those of us who were exposed 
to such imminent danger, and to the wonderful 
interposition of Divine Providence in his pro- 
tecting care over us. G. W. Morr. 
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A Losr Art.—If the art of being quiet is 
lost in the craze and rush and mad ambitions 
of the world, it is time it was sought and found 
again. To the Thessalonians, the Apostle, after 
telling them that they were taught of God to 
love one another, said, “ We beseeci you, breth- 
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ren, that ye increase more and more; and that 
ye study to be quiet, and to do your own busi- 
ness, and to work with your own hands, as we 
commanded you; that ye may walk honestly 
toward them that are without, and that ye may 
have lack of nothing.” (1 Thess.iv: 10-12.) 
This seems to reveal the secret of quiet lives. 
Again in his first epistle to Timothy, ii: 1, 2, 
the Apostle says, “ I exhort, therefore, that first 
of all, supplications, prayers, intercessions and 
giving thanks be made for all men; for kings, 
and for all that are in authority ; that we may 
lead a quiet and peaceable life in all godliness 
and honesty.” Again the Apostle Peter says 
that Christian women should be adorned, not 
with braiding of the hair or wearing of gold, 
or putting on of apparel, “ but let it be in the 
hidden man of the heart, in that which is not 
corruptible, even the ornament of «u meek and 
quiet spirit, which is in the sight of God of great 
price.” (1 Peter iii: 3, 4.) 

If God gives to us a meek and quiet spirit, 
and if we then work with our hands, pray for 
all men, and let alone ornament, folly and vain 
show, which tax our strength and serve merely 
to gratify the lust of the eye, we shall soon re- 
discover this lost art, the art of being quiet. 
And when we cease to do useless work, or in- 
dulge in useless fretting, and live devout, pray- 
erful lives, we shall find quietness within our 
own hearts and peace within all our borders; 
for when the Lord “ giveth quietness, who then 
can make trouble?” (Job xxxiv: 29.) 

H. L. Hasrres. 


For “THE FRIEND.” 
A Reminiscence. 


In the editorial of the Philadelphia Frrenp 
of Eleventh Month 28th, 1896, honorable men- 
tion is made of that worthy minister, Elwood 
Dean, reminding the writer very forcibly of 
some circumstances in his religious labors in 
which it was my privilege to participate. I may 
first say it was my privilege to know him and 
his valuable wife as pleasant visitors in my 
father’s family ere he began to preach, and 
further, it was my privilege in common with my 
elder sister to go to their house and take turns 
in waiting on him in a severe fit of sickness, in 
the course of which he was brought to feel that 
if he was favored to regain a normal condition 
of health, he must devote at least a portion of 
his time to preaching the Gospel, and there is 
reason to believe that from this conviction he 
did not turn heedlessly away, for on being able 
to get out to meeting he began as a child learn- 
ing to talk, to speak a few short sentences. I 
think the first considerable sermon that he 
preached was at my father’s funeral. From 
shortly after that event he and I were widely 
separated, my settled home being in the State 
of Iowa, but still our intercourse was considera- 
ble, he several times visiting that land on Gos- 
pel errands, and perhaps never without being at 
my house. On one occasion I remember several 
transient friends being with us, our family read- 
ing being in the morning. He felt constrained 
to address us and proceeded in these words, 
“There is that at work in your midst that will 
eat out and destroy ”—he said his feelings so 
overcame him that he covered his face with a 
napkin and wept bitterly, then proceeded— 
“every vestige of Quakerism if it is not checked 
and guarded against.” Our transient company 
dispersed to their respective homes, and the rest 
of the day was pleasantly spent with he and 
his wife in making social calls on some of our 
neighbors. 

















At another time he and T. B. were making 
the canvass of the Society of Friends in this 
State, and he had given Friends to understand 
that he felt the time might be near at hand, 
when they might return home; but very early 
in the morning he informed their host and 
hostess that he felt constrained to make a visit 
if possible to some isolated Friends in a sparsely 
settled district, the farthest perhaps eighty miles 
distant, but by making a drive that day of from 
sixty to sixty-five miles, would jand us at T. 
E’s, his brother-in-law, also in a new begun 
place. Their host and hostess were old feeble 
Friends, unable to assist them. Their son across 


than a great sacrifice, both of time and per. 
sonal comfort —as also the host and hostess 
that took us in at a late hour that cold Christ. 
mas eve, together with the life partner of the 
writer, who so willingly encouraged and assisted 
him in making that hurried and unexpected 
start on that eventful Christmas morn, and 
welcomed my return, are all passed on to the 
spirit world, leaving the writer only to relate 
the events of that eventful Christmas day, and 
to realize that by the passing of a few more 
Christmas anniversaries he too must be num- 
bared among the silent dead. 
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the road was called on. His z2al and will was 
sufficient, but circumstances forbid. He came 
over to my place just at the break of day, 
Christmas morn, and acquainted me with the 
unexpected turn and queried if I could not go 
and take the Friends. I had no reason to urge 
why it might not be so, only my team were not 
shod—in our neighborhood they did not need 
shoes, as they were not much drove. I rather 
consented than desired to go, and set off as soon 
as possible. Called at their lodging and took 
them in. 

Ere the middle of the day we struck territory 
that was covered with snow and ice, and the 
road was in many places so smooth it was dif- 
ficult for the poor animals to keep from falling. 
But there was no relief for us. No blacksmith’s 
shops were likely to be met with ; asa consequence 
night overtook us several miles short of our des- 
tination; but it was not stormy, but very cold. 
I saw my team was almost outdone, and I was 
seldom ever more exhausted with a day’s work. 
At a late hour we reached the house of our 
friend Thomas Emmons, and who was greatly 
surprised at meeting us, and perhaps pilgrims 
were seldom more rejoiced to reach their destina- 
tion than the preacher and his attendant, tem- 
porary though it was, for there lay before the 
preacher’s mind another drive of fifteen or twenty 
miles to be performed in the near future. The fol- 
lowing morning, considering the condition of my 
team, for some unknown cause, I felt restrained 
from continuing with them, quite to their dis- 
comfort. They said that they had no thought 
but that I would remain with them, and carry 
them back to Linn County. But I felt bound 
to leave them and return home, but deferred till 
afternoon to give my team more rest. Then we 
bade adieu with entire friendly feelings. I drove 
a few miles out of my way to a village, where 
my team could be shod, and I entertained by 
my relatives. The next day I reached home 
early in the evening, having driven something 
over fifty miles, still wondering to myself why 
it was so. But shortly after taking a wheel 
from the carriage to lubricate the spindle, found 
it so broken that it was a wonder that it had 
carried me safely home. 

Then I could see that the hand of the Lord 
had been in it and we knew it not, for it 
seemed clear to my mind that if I had gone on 
in that sparsely settled district, with those dear 
Friends, they both being heavy, we should 
surely have been capsized or let down in a way 
to cause us great inconvenience, if not real suf- 
fering, for the weather was piercing cold. 

In concluding this reminiscence, it isin keeping 
with the feelings of the writer to notice the fact 
that both Elwood Dean and Thos. Bundy, their 
wives, as also their host and hostess, from whence 
they started out that eventful Christmas morn- 
ing—eventful because the call to Elwood was 


sudden and unexpected, and obedience on the 
part of each could not be considered other 





a very trying one. 
out of town had arrived to luncheon, and every 
one knows what that may mean to a young 


can reach you. 





A Tired Housekeepar’s Lesson. 
Several years ago I received a lesson from the 


dear departed editor of The Advocate and Guar- 
dian, H. E. Brown, that it may not be amiss to 
repeat. 


I was a young mother then, and had three 


children, all babies together. My training as 
a housekeeper had not been good, as [ had lost 


my mother in childhood, and my life up to the 


time of my marriage had been spent at board- 
ing-schools. A girl thus reared finds many trials 
in the cares, all new, of her household, children 
and servants. 


The day that I speak of particularly had been 
Unexpected guests from 


woman who feels, perhaps too keenly, her own 


incompetence. The cook had not been at her 
best. The children had seemed (as they often 


do when we wish them to appear well) never 
quite as distracting, and I confess to the humili- 
ation of losing my self-control. 


The company had gone, and I was just be 


ginning to congratulate myself that I could be 
as cross as I felt, when the doorbell rang, and I 
impatiently exclaimed, “A caller!” 


I stood 
waiting near the door, flushed and irritable, 
when my dear old friend entered. My greeting 
was not what it should have been, and she soon 


saw that something was amiss. Finally I burst 
into tears and said, “Oh, Mrs. Brown, I am so 


miserable! All goes wrong; every little - 


conspires to annoy me, and, worse than all, 
am not fit to be a mother. 


How can [ govern 
my children when [ am unable to govern my- 


self?” 


“My dear child,” she answered, in a calm 


and peaceful tone that soothed my ruffled spirit, 
“T want to ask you one question: 


Are you 
abiding in Christ? That means living in Him, 
resting upon Him all the time; not once in & 
while, but always, abiding continually in Christ! 
You will then be free from all little worries. 
He will lift you up to himself, where no storms 
Abide in Christ.” 

I cannot tell you how sweetly and comfort- 
ingly she said these words: “ Abiding means 
continual, permanent, lasting. It must be your 
constant desire to abide in Him, and the whole 
habit of your life now so fretted will be changed 
into peace and joy.” 

Her coming seemed like an angel’s visit, and 
the help that she gave me by this lesson at the 
moment that it was so needed has never been 
forgotten. 

snsaunineaacllibllladilanaiitill 

Ir is a mistake to imagine that forms of gov- 
ernment in themselves are a nation’s salvation. 
The real progress of a great country depends 
not so much upon the outward form of govera- 
ment as upon the inner conscience of its popu- 
lation, and the Christian integrity and wisdom 
of its legislators.— The London Friend. 
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A Tainted Drama and Press. 


A mother recently bought theatre tickets for 
her two young daughters and two of their girl 
friends in order that they might hear a certain 
famousactress. Later she said: “1 was shocked 
when I found out the character of the play. I 
did not suppese that Miss N. would appear in 
anything but a moral play; but this was so bad 
that the girls simply could not stand it. They 
said they could feel themselves blushing all 
over, and they came out at the end of the sec- 
ond act.” 

But what business had a Christian mother, 
knowing, as all of us know, the temptations of 
actors to present any play which contains “ sit- 
uations” — what business had she to buy tickets 
for an entertainment without understanding ex- 
actly what it was? 

Another mother took her boy of fifteen to 
hear a widely advertised French play. She 
said that the scenes and costumes were “so gor- 
geous.” This was true. The play in question 
was a dream of color and of art, but its volup- 
tuous beauty could not cover its sensuality. A 
lady who had chanced to hear it (to her great 
regret) said that she shuddered when she heard 
of the boy’s visit. 

“Tt could not fail to leave foul marks upon 
the soul of every one who listened to it,” she 
continued. “Oh, if I only had an angel’s in- 
sight and power, so that I could rub those marks 
off from the heart of that pure child!” Is it 
possible that there is any mother who believes 
that any art impressions, any intellectual cul- 
ture, which her boy might derive from a play 
ora book can atone for the loss of moral integ- 
rity suffered if, underneath the charming ex- 
terior, there is a vile and immoral story ? 

The indictments to be brought against some 
of our large daily journals are similar; though 
they take none of the pains to beautify and con- 
ceal their worst features, which the French take 
with their plays and books. These papers stand 
constantly on the very verge of obscenity, and 
print every day, in blunt English, tales of shame 
and crime, elaborated to nauseous detail ; tales 
which, from every possible motive, should be 
untold, or mentioned only in the coldest and 
briefest manner. The sole effect of these sensa- 
tional narratives is to corrupt society. Crea- 
tures whom decent people never wish to know 
or to see, are pictured, with their homes, their 
relatives, their very cats and dogs, in these wide- 
ly read pages. Their silly or wicked deeds are 
recited at length under enormous “ scare-type” 
heads. Unspeakable men and women, most of 
them fit only for our prisons and reformatories, 
are thus often made the topics of town talk. 
Swelling with their own importance, they pique 
the ambition of all their ilk to figure like them- 
selves among the notorieties of the day. 

No reputable merchant should advertise his 
wares in these ill-odored sheets. They should 
never be allowed in any home. If they only 
exalted the silly, gave only twaddle for sense, 
and only made the insignificant appear the im- 
portant, they would still be odious but compar- 
atively harmless. The literary sense would suf- 
fer, it is true. The brain of every reader would 

a little weaker after seeing each issue—that 
would be all. But this is the least offense of 
the four or five “ great journals” in the various 
cities of America who are the chief sinners. 
They are, as now conducted, powerful engines, 
deliberately planned to inflame the lowest curi- 
osity and the basest passions of men, in order 
that the owners themselves may become rich. 
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Regard only for our own welfare and that of 


our families would be a sufficient motive for 
us to keep these papers out of our homes and 
to deny them any sort of patronage; but there 
is a still higher one. No government of the 
people by the people can long survive, with 
such journals. Patriotism demands that every 
decent citizen of the Republic should denounce 
them, and should contribute to their starvation 
by every means in his power.— Kate Upson 
Clark, in The Independent. 





From A Letrrer or Mary PErElstey. — 
“There is an evil that thou art guilty of, which 
is visible to more than me, and that is thy 


slighting and neglecting week-day meetings. If 


thou had appointed a day to meet any of those 
styled noblemen of the earth, and thou slighted 


and neglected the appointment for weeks, yea 


months together, would it not be a great affront 
and indignity to them ? yea, and I am persuaded 


thou would not do it, for fear of offending them ; 


and is the King of kings and Lord of heaven 
and earth, less noble, less discerning, when He 
is slighted and neglected ?” 


THE FRIEND. 
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In the British Friend of Twelfth Month, John 
William Graham, who recently spent some 
weeks in this country, has an article on “ The 
Orthodox Body in Philadelphia.” While giving 
them credit for “ dignity in worship,” and relig- 
ious experience, he labors to discourage that 
adherence to the ancient usage of the Society as 
to plainness of attire, which isin measure main- 
tied among its members. He intimates that 
it is liable to the same danger and formality 
and unspiritual externalism as attends the use 
of the sacraments ; and compares it to the mon- 
astic habit and the salvation bonnet; and he 
thinks that wearing a uniform has the fatal ef- 
fect of separating us from the world of men, 
among whom we ought to find fellowship, and 
from whom we ought to gather converts. 

The article in question confirms our previous 
impression that its author is either not ac- 
quainted with the principles of true Quakerism, 
or that they are not congenial to his tastes and 
feelings. It is a sad circumstance that one who 
professes to be a member among Friends should 
ridicule a testimony that was borne by its earliest 
members, which the Spirit of Christ has required 
of thousands of their faithful successors from 
that day to this, and which experience has 
shown to have been as a useful hedge about 
them. We have never known of a Friend who 
placed his religion in the putting on of a plain 
garb, any more than in obeying any other of 
the things required by his Lord and Master. 
“It is required in stewards that a man be found 
faithful,” and he who in the pride of his intellect 
rejects the simplest and most humbling requisi- 
tions, has little prospect of being favored with 
greater openings. 

It is worthy of remark that the general tenor 
of the communications of our ministers is not to 
enforce plainness, although that is not altogether 
neglected, but to urge the necessity of that humble 
submission to the will of our Heavenly Father, 
without which there is no growth in grace or 
advancement in the highway of holiness. 

The idea advanced by J. W. Graham, that 
wearing a uniform “ has the fatal effect of sepa- 
rating us from the world of men,” certainly does 








not apply to those of our members who dress in 
the style of Friends. It may prevent the young 
and inexperienced from mingling in amuse- 
ments which are calculated to weaken their 
religious sensibilities —but plain Friends do 
mingle largely with others in business and 
social intercourse, and their consistent support 
of our testimonies and principles, gives them a 
place in the esteem and confidence of their ac- 
quaintances which leads these to look with favor 
on their principles. 

We sincerely desire that this article of J. W. 
Graham may not have the effect of influencing 
any of our young members, in whose hearts the 
Lord is at work, to reject the pleadings of his 
Spirit, and thus delay or prevent their deliver- 
ance from the thraldom of sin and Satan. 

The attitude of J. W. Graham, in the latter 
part of his article towards the separation of 
1827, manifests either a sad want of apprecia- 
tion of the condition of things at that eventful 
period, or a spirit of indifference as to the main- 
tenance of sound doctrine. The preaching in 
our meeting of sentiments at variance with the 
Scripture testimony, and that ever held by 
Friends, to the divinity and atonement of Jesus 


of Nazareth necessarily made it the duty of 


others to “ contend earnestly for the faith once 
delivered to the saints.” In this conflict there is 
reason to believe that the weakness of human 
nature was at times shown by a zeal not regu- 
lated by sound discretion. Yet this is not a jus- 
tification of the charge made by J. W. G. that 
the attitude of the Yearly Meeting towards their 
former brethren was “a constant error.” The 
initial steps of the separation were taken by the 
leaders of that party; and when this division 
had been consummated its adherents were no 
longer members of the same organization as 
those who remained, and therefore, according 
to the regulations of the Discipline previously 
in force, were not entitled to the privileges of 
membership. 

It is a comfort to believe that the feelings en- 
gendered by the contests of a former generation 
have largely passed away ; and that especially 
within the limits of Philadelphia Yearly Meet- 
ing thereare many who can heartily sympathize 
with those who are members of the body that 
separated in 1827, and who feel a religious eon- 
cern to maintain orthodox doctrines among their 
people. These dear Friends we can own as 
brethren beloved, and sincerely desire that a 
blessing may rest on their efforts to oppose the 
spread of Unitarian opinions among their fel- 
low-members. 

The attempts made to depreciate the import- 
ance and rectitude of the struggle for the Truth 
maintained seventy years ago, remind us of a 
statement made many years ago by a clear- 
sighted Friend, to the purport, “ I see very little 
difference between being unsound ourselves and 
having no testimony against unsoundness in 
others.” 

In rebutting the insinuations against the 
Friends who adhered te the original principles 
of the Society, which J. W. G. has introduced 
into his article, it may be well to refer to the 
course taken by those valued and experienced 
ministers of the Gospel, Thomas Shillitoe and 
Ann Jones and Elizabeth Robson from Eng- 
land, who were very useful in strengthing the 
hands of sound Friends, and encouraging them 
to resist the inroad of principles which tended 
to lay waste a belief in the divinity and atone- 
ment of our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ. 
The Journal of Thomas Shillitoe bears full and 
repeated testimony to the character of the issues 





184 


THE FRIEND. 


Twelfth Mo. 26, 1896 


Hare eeeee reer eeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee eee 


then at stake, and to the duty of contending 
for the faith once delivered to the saints. He 
was well qualified to judge in such matters, both 
from his extended religious experience and from 
his personal observation, having been present 
at both New York and Ohio Yearly Meetings 
when the separations occurred there, and also 
having at different times listened to the unsound 
communications of some of their ministers. 

It seems to us that the article of J. W. Gra- 
ham too much ignores the sense of Divine re- 
quiring which lays at the foundation of practi- 
cal religion. 


A letter recently received from a concerned 
Friend in a Yearly Meeting where the fast 
element has met with considerable encourage- 
ment, speaks of the “so-called sanctified band,” 
as causing some uneasiness. They favor congre- 
gational singing. At some of their holiness 
meetings some profess to fall into a trance, and 
remain in that condition for hours, and then 
give in their experience, professing to have vis- 
ited both places or states in the future world. 

The writer of the letter says, “ If the young 
people within the limits of Philadelphia Yearly 
Meeting only knew what I have seen in this 
fast movement, they would shun the very ap- 
pearance of such an evil, which would destroy 
name and remnant of our once highly favored 
Society. The doors now stand open in many 
places for all these innovations to enter. By 
little and little they came upon us.” 


sa 
SUMMARY OF EVENTS. 

Unitrep States.—The convass of the vote of New 
York State gives Levering 16,097. The total vote 
cast in all the States was 13,924,653. This was 
1,813,124 more than the total vote of 1892.  Me- 
Kinley received 7,109,480 and Bryan 6,508,681, a plu- 
rality for McKinley of 600,799. The vote for Bryan and 
Sewall and that for Bryan and Watson are combined 
in the total vote given for Bryan. Only twelve States 
reported a separate vote for Watson and Bryan. His 
aggregate vote was 46,879. The Sound Money Demo- 
cratic vote for Palmer and Buckner was 132,056. The 
Prohibition vote for Levering was 127,174. The Na- 
tional or Free Silver Prohibitionists cast 13,820 votes 
for Bentley. Matchett, the candidate of the Socialist- 
Labor party, received 33,942. 

The recent election placed colored representatives 
in the Legislatures of more than half the States of the 
Union. 

An important discussion upon Senator Allen’s reso- 
lution to take up the Dingly bill for debate was started 
in the United States Senate on the 16th inst., by Sena- 
tor Vest, and was participated in by Senators Allen, 
Chandler, Gallagher, Frye, Hale, Aldrich, Sherman, 
Teller and Gorman. The result of the debate was a 
complete acquiescence on both sides of the Chamber 
in the fact that the Dingley bill could not possibly be 
passed at the present session, and that the enactment 
of a new tariff bill would have to go over to a new ses- 
sion of Congress, to be c nvened as early as possible. 

The Senate Committee on Foreign Relations, by a 
practically unanimous vote, ordered a favorable report 
to be made to the Senate on the 21st, on the Cameron 
resolution recognizing the independence of the Re- 
public of Cuba, and providing that the United States 
shall use its friendly offices with the Government of 
Spain to bring to a close the war between Spain and 
Cuba. The resolution was offered at the time pro- 
posed, and its consideration deferred until after the 
holidays. A statement has been made by Secretary 
Olney regarding the Cameron resolution, that it would 
be merely an expression by the Senate and House of 
opinion, but inoperative as legislation and important 
only as advice. Authority to extend recognition, he 
claims, rests exclusively with the President. 

On the 17th inst. the Senate passed the Lodge sub- 
stitute for the House Immigration bill of last session, 
by a vote of 52 to 10, and appointed a committee of 
conference, to meet a similar committee on the part 
of the House. The bill requires that all immigrants 
above the age of sixteen years shall be able to read 
and write their own or some other language, but pro- 
vision is made against the separation of families. This 


is secured by providing that wife, parent, children and 
grandchildren of male immigrants may be admitted, 
notwithstanding their inability to comply with the 
educational test. An exception was also made in favor 
of refugees from Cuba during the existence of the 
present disturbances on that island. 

A Muskogee, Indian Territory despatch says that 
the Choctaws and the Dawes Commission have signed 
a treaty providing for allotment of lands, town sites, 
reserve of coal fields for Choctaw schools and relin- 
quishment of tribal government within eight years. 
The Cherokee, Creek and Choctaw tribes will treat 
with the Commission after the holidays. 

The total forest area in the United States is esti- 
mated at 495,000,000 acres, or 26 per cent. of the total 
area. 

Forest fires in this country destroy, it is estimated, 
$12,000,000 worth of timber and other property yearly. 

Coins from the Central American republics are 
flooding the New Orleans market. The sols of Salva- 
dor are in the majority. They are about the size and 
weight of a silver dollar, making it possible for swin- 
dlers to use them with comparative ease, and the profits 
are about as great as those accruing from counterfeit- 
ing without the element of danger. Money brokers, 
to whom the victims go to convert the foreign coin 
into American currency, say that the town has not 
been flooded in this way for years past. Victims are 
bringing in reports from all quarters of the city, 
showing that the town is being thoroughly worked. 

Stockholders of the Reading Railway Company 
have voted to increase the capital stock from $40,- 
000,000, to $140,000,000. This action completes the 
plan of reorganization. 

Deaths in this city last week numbered 384, which 
is 43 less than the previous week, and 90 less than 
the corresponding week of 1895. Of the foregoing, 219 
were males and 165 females: 6!) died of pneumonia ; 
28 of consumption ; 26 of heart disease ; 25 of typhoid 
fever; 24 0f diphtheria; 20 of apoplexy ; 13 of con- 
vulsions; 12 of nephritis; 11 of o!d age; 10 from 
casualties, and 9 of inanition. 

Markets, &c.—U. S. 2’s, 95 a 97 ; 4’s, reg., 1094 2 110; 
conpon, 1103 a 1113; new 4’s, 119} a 1205; 5's, 113} a 
114} ; currency 6’s, 100 a 104. 

Corton was quiet at 7;;c. per pound for middling 
uplands. 

FrEp.—Spot bran ranged from $9.75 to $10.50 per 
ton for winter in bulk and spring in sacks. 

FLour.— Winter super, $2 85 a $3.15; do., extras, 
$35.25 a $3.45 ; Pennsylvania roller, clear, $4.25 a $4.45; 
do., do., straight, $4.50 a $4.65 ; Western winter, clear, 
$4.25 a $4.50; do., do., straight, $4.50 a $4.75; do., 
do., patent. $4.80 a $5.00; spring, clear, $3.50 a $3.95 ; 
straight, $4.25 a $4.40: do., do., patent, $4.50 a $4.70; 
do.. favorite brands, higher. City mills, extra, $3.30 
a $3.60; do., clear, $4.25 a $4.50: do., straight, $4.60 
a $4.80; do. patent, $4.85 a $5.00. Rye FLlour.— 
$2.75 per bbl. for choice Pennsylvania. BocKWHEAT 
FLour.—$1.30 a $1.40 per 100 pounds, as to quality. 

GRAIN.—No. 2 red wheat, 89} a 892c. 

No. 2 mixed corn, 27} a 274e. 
No. 2 white oats, 233 a 24}c. 

Beer CatrLe.— Extra, 43 a 5c.; good, 44 a 43c.; 
medium, 4} a 4$c.; common, 4 a 4}e. 

SuEEp AND LamBs.—Extra, 4} a 43c.; good, 33a 4c.; 
medium, 3} a 33¢c.; commun, 2} a 38c.; culls, 2 a 24e.; 
lambs, 4 a 6c 

Hoas.— Western, 5 a 5}c. 

Forreicn.—Two shocks of earthquake were felt 
throughout Wales, the Midlands and the South of 
England early on the morning of the 17th instant. 
HTouses were violently shaken. The cathedral at 
Hereford was damaged. 

It is said Spain has notified the United States that 


she is satisfied with the friendly tone of President | 


Cleveland’s message and the attitude of Secretary 
Olney toward the Cameron resolution. 

Spain has some of the finest ore fields in the world, 
but such is the lack of enterprise among the popula- 
tion of that country that over 30 per cent. of the iron 
used is imported. 

A cablegram received at the Spanish Legation in 
Washington from Madrid says that “ Maceo’s death 
took place in loyal fight at Punta Brava, and was 
caused by our soldiers’ bullets. This is evidently 
proved by the letter written by the sen of Maximo 
Gomez, in which he states that he killed himself in 
order not to abandon the body of his General. The 
handwriting of the letter has been verified and also 
every detail of the fight.” 

It is asserted that the rebels in the Philippine Is- 
lands have received aid from Japan, and that Japanese 
officers are in command. 


The Siberian Railway, when completed, will be 
nearly 5000 miles long. Already about 1700 miles 
have been vompleted. 

An authority computes that $1,350,000,000 is the 
amount of money lying idle in India in the shape of 
hoards or ornaments. In Amritsar, a Punjab city 
there are jewels to the value of $10,000,000. A wealthy 
jewel merchant of Benaires has, it is said, always a 
stock worth $5,000,000 on hand. 

Official statistics of the bubonic plague in Bomba 
show that there have been 1094 deaths out of 155] 
cases. Over 200,000 persons have fled from the city 

Within a few years 200 artesian wells have been 
opened in Queensland, yielding 125,000,000 gallons of 
water a day. 

Aconcagua, the highest mountain on this hemis. 
phere, is to be thoroughly explored by an expedition 
fitted out by E. A. Fitzgerald, the explorer of the New 
Zealand Alps, which recently left England for Buenos 
Ayres. A geologist, a surveyor and a naturalist form 
part of the expedition, together with the alpine guide 
Mattias Zurbriggen. Fitzgerald’s observations will 
be on the effect of the atmosphere of mountain heights 
on the human system, as he intends to scale Mount 
Everest, in India, the highest mountain in the world, 
if he succeeds in getting to the top of Aconcagua. 

The metal gallium is much more precious than 
gold. It is quoted in the market at $3000 an ounce 
avoirdupvis. Traces of it occur in some zine ores, 
tons of which must be worked over in order to obtain 
a trifling quantity. Gallium is a very remarkable 
substance. At the ordinary summer temperature of 


86 degrees Fah. it becomes liquid like mercury, 


NOTICES. 


Frtenp’s Institute Lycrum.—The next regular 
meeting will be held at 140 N. Sixteenth St., Sixth-day, 
First Month 8th, 1897, at 8 o’clock, P. M. Prompt at- 
tendance is requested. 


FrienDs’ Liprary will be open Lyceum nights 
from 7.15 to 7.45. 


WestTrown Boarpine ScHooL.—The General Com- 
mittee meet in Philadelphia, First Month 8th, 1897, 
at 11 a.m. The Committee on Instruction meet the 
same day, at 9 A. M. Wa. Evans, Clerk. 


Westtown Boarpina ScHoou.—Applications for 
the admission of pupils to the school, and letters in 
regard to instruction and discipline should be ad- 
dressed to Winttam F. WickersHam, Principal. 

Payments on account of board and tuition, and 
communications in regard to business should be for- 
warded to Epwarp G. SMEDLEY, Superintendent. 

Address, Westtown P. O., Chester Co., Pa. 


Westtown BoarpinG Scnoo..—For convenience 
of persons coming to Westtown School, the stage will 
meet trains leaving Philadelphia 7.17 and 8.46 a. M, 
and 2.53 and 4.32 p.m. Other trains are met when 
requested. Stage fure on regular trips, fifteen cents, 
on special trips, twenty-five cents each way. To reach 
the school by telegraph, wire West Chester Phone 89. 

Epwarp G. SMEDLEY, Sup't. 


OrricE oF “THE FRIEND,’ 207 Walnut Place, 
Philadephia, Pa.—On the 15th inst. some subscriber 
at Coal Creek, Lowa, miiled a P. O. money order for 
two dollars, but sent no letter. Will the sender please 
forward the name for credit on our books? 
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Diep, at her home near Toledo, Kansas, on the 
eighteenth day of the Ninth Month, of gall-stone, 
Saran J. BricKELL, wife of G. W. Brickell, aged 
sixty eight years and sixteen days. She was a mem- 
ber of Cottonwood Monthly Meeting of Friends; was 
a firm believer and practitioner in the Society, @ 
was very much tried by the great departure of Friends 
from their ancient principles. She was kind and 
helpful to the afflicted and needy. Her lamp was 
surely trimmed and burning. She gave evidence that 
she was entering her peaceful home. 

, at her residence in Moorestown, N. J., Tenth 
Mo. 30, 1896, Lyp1a Ropers, in the seventy-eighth 
year of her age; a member of Chester Monthly Meet 
ing. 

—-, at his home ia Wilmington, Seventh Month 
14th, 1896, Davin ©. Woopwarp, in the seventy- 
sixth year of his age; a member of Wilmington 
Monthly Meeting of Friends. “ Blessed is that servant 
whom the Lord when He cometh shall find watching. 


WILLIAM H. PILE’S SONS, PRINTERS, 
No. 422 Walnut Street. 





